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1625.   To THE COUNTESS OP UPPER OSSOKY.

Friday night, II o'clock, June 28,1775.

You was much in the right indeed, Madam, not to come
to town for the foolish regatta, as I did, and of which
I have seen no more than I do now. I went at six o'clock
tg Richmond House, and it was beautiful to see the Thames
covered with boats, barges, and streamers, and every window
and house-top loaded with spectators. I suppose so many
will not meet again till the Day of Judgement, which was
not to-day.

In the middle of the river was a street of lighters and
barges covered with pent-houses like a carpenter's yard,
which totally prevented all the other millions seeing any-
thing. The rowers passed through this street, and so we
never beheld them at all. It rained once or twice and
cleared the gardens and shores, and now all the company
is stewing in Eanelagh. A great deal of the show was
spoilt by everybody being in black; it looked like a general
mourning for AmpMtrite, rather than for the Queen of
Denmark. The corps dijplowwitigue was in the Lord Mayor's
barge. There are such tides of people in the streets, that
I could scarce pass home. I feel as glad to be returned
as I did from the Coronation, and I think will go to no
more sights.

I know nothing more to tell your Ladyship. The town
says it expects an embassy to Lord Chatham. I will not
eome to see his entry, for I have still less curiosity about
ministers than puppet-shows. In truth I grow so old or
so indolent, or so both, that I prefer the tranquillity of
Strawberry to almost everything. But I will not tire your
Ladyship with my own negativeness. I write only to
prove what I hope is not necessary, how constantly you are
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